
"I want you to feel younger and younger and let me teach you to dance."

THE SCREEN
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CHAPTER X

lAMAR'S Conal i< wishing to speak with
her Led thing important,"
11.Irived 1 rivately to
Annir tl evi nin , jusl she and
Daum, .' '¦' ¦.'¦ Er leine, left the men

ter dinner,
II If had not loi I.n gone,

pipes, and it was strange that
Conal should to the castle in the evening;
stranger till that he should !>. Lady Annira.

But . ¡ble today. It
ould

.lord her I »he
il ! not ha\ f tmilj but Daui

.tí,
. " I n otlilly anxious that

best and most beaul iful, pal
it her very loveli I.
e in a fashion

b; Daum "the M For the first time N'ira
;. ted her own be; uty, be» ¦¦¦, dreamy an«l

':«. enough to care for it.dt c

But 1 lighted
th the wonderful, aim

fart light oi tragic 1 inl the r.-d
I told Dougl nd him. He

was on hi for her: but there was nothing
servile, nothing of humility, in his bearing. On
trontrary, tl tl erce pride of a spirit con cious

mething in himself that lifts him above class dis¬
tinctions, and furiously demand- his
worth. Conal felt himself, as a man, created by Ciod
to be the equal even of ].;¦':¦- Annira Score: and tonight
the thougl had stepped between her and her
lover to Conal MacFingon the poet

nearer to her than he had ever been.
He (*ould hardly control himself as tl

floated into tl tlilI I Faded 'rim-
son of the II ! because of «i he had
done thai his super thai

ther who had stopped the
riage. It it had no! n of Ham;

piper, tl a he loved would have been
in h«-r husband's anus, or sot 'onal told himself. A
of joy r.iti through his veins like fire. It took all he had

not to fall mi his knees girl,
hite hands, raining kisses upon them, and

pouring out words of luve. Yet even while the y«
ing '.'..range demon in him laughed
v ¡Idly to think how she would shrink away in horrified
surprise, and order him to go, never to come again.
"W7HAT i: it, Conal?" she asked in a weary voice,

looking at the tall, handsome youn nt as

t a piece of furniture. "I know

it musí thing really import int, -

troubled i I ni t, when I'm s»

"Troubled!" She thougl I not ft!
in t Ici that it ¦

him. H>- keenly felt the pain; bul
'.]«vii could do no wr

There was a curious element in Conal
.ra which

it was 1
the better, with a itk 'im«

sin- ly 1 urt him. Tonight hi
and ordered hit
a man, to make her feel his geniu
pathy. \ not know ring

" th<* mira.« ..

"Yes, Lady Annira," he answei
in the one small pri\ lege 1 I am
thai ing her as her «

that he had learned "I
have come for soi

.ne. If not, I wi
¦:;«1«'«:' you tonight. I can expl

but first will you let me '<:' u 1
ay he was sorry for the thing

the lie would l»urn his lips. But A
understood.

"I kn««w what you want t up
kindly. "Thank you, Conal. Evei An»!


